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The Meeting of SS. Joachim and Anne 


By Pacheco 


ECEIVE the Holy Ghost for the 
Office and Work of a Priest in the 
Church of God, now committed unto 
ee by the imposition of our hands. Whose 
as thou dost forgive, they are forgiven; 
id whose sins thou dost retain, they are re- 
ined, And be thou a faithful Dispenser of 
e Word of God, and of his holy Sacra- 
pig In the Name of the Father, and of 
e Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen. 


The Book of Common Prayer, p. 546). 


If any of you have been present at the 
‘dination of a priest, you will without doubt 
member vividly this most solemn of all mo- 
ents—at one moment a man kneeling be- 
re a bishop, the next a “priest forever, 
ter the order of Melchisedech.” Try to re- 
ll the memories of that occasion, the 
ished congregation, a proud and tearful 
other and father, the priests standing by to 
sist in the ordination, the young deacon 
imbly kneeling before the bishop, who 
ated on his throne, lays his hands on the 
ad of the ordinand; then with the author- 
- of the Church of God, and speaking in 
» Name of the most holy and blessed Trin- 


Magazine 


The Sacrament of Penance 


By Leopotp Kro.i, O.H.C. 


ity, says “Receive the Holy Ghost for the 
Office and Work of a Priest.” 


It is inconceivable that any man would 
dare to do this or to say these words or to 
have this done or said to him as a mere for- 
mality or an empty gesture. To all those 
present and partaking in this sacramental 
rite there can be no doubt but that their 
actions and words do effect that which they 
symbolize and say. It would be a blasphemy 
and mockery were this not so. So by the 
actions and the words of a bishop of the 
Catholic Church, a man is made a priest 
with the authority to forgive or retain sins, 
to dispense and expound the Word of God 
and to administer His holy Sacraments. 


From that moment on it is both the duty, 
and high privilege of this priest to do that 
which he was commissioned to do in the 
Name of the Holy Trinity. What would you 
think of a priest who never preached the 
Word of God to his people; who never tried 
to bring to mankind the knowledge of Christ 
Jesus, to apply His Life and Teaching to the 
individual needs and problems of men and 
women? What would you think of a priest 
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who refused to dispense God’s Holy Sacra- 
ments; who would never baptize anyone 
into the Body of Christ; who would never 
celebrate the holy mysteries to feed his peo- 
ple with the Bread from heaven? You would 
be grieved and indignant were any priest 
to act in such a manner. 


Then also from the priest’s viewpoint, 
how many of them feel that their ministry is 
being curtailed and impoverished, because 
so few of their people seem to have any desire 
to hear the Word of God, or feel the need 
to be fed with the Body and Blood of Jesus. 
Many priests are brought to the verge of 
despair because of this indifference; feeling 
that they are being prevented from fulfill- 
ing the solemn obligations they promised to 
undertake at the time of their ordination. 


Granting the truth of this, why is it that 
so many both of our priests and laity pay no 
attention to the first obligation and power 
given in the words of ordination—‘“whose 
sins thou dost forgive, they are forgiven 
and whose sins thou dost retain, they are 
retained?” A priest is sinfully neglecting 
a part of his commission if he refuses to 


For Our Sins He Was Bounp 


grant absolution to repentant sinners, or | 
fuses to exercise his godly discipline 
those who are unrepentant. The laity in 1 


-giving their clergy the opportunity 


fulfil this duty, are sinfully spurning a m 
precious gift which God would give the 
namely, the assurance that these sins ; 
forgiven, that their guilt is washed away. 


We are quite willing, rather we dema 
of our priests, that they exercise their p 
phetic office in preaching and expound 
the Word; that they exercise their pries 
office in offering the Holy Sacrifice and 
administering the other sacraments, but 
pay little or no attention to their kin; 
office, the right to judge and discipline Go 
people. ‘i 


Now under what conditions can t 
kingly office, this right to judge, be used? 


What would you think of the follow: 
case? Suppose a priest stood before his e 
gregation and spoke to them thus, “WE 
I was ordained I was given the author 
and power to forgive or not to forgive si 
Now I haven’t had a chance so far to use t 
power ; I know certainly that some of you 
fore me are willful sinners and some are n 
I have no way of knowing just which in 
viduals are willfully continuing in their s 
or which are really sorry for their si 
I would be neglecting my duty not to 
anything about this, so by the authority co 
mitted unto me I absolve all those on | 
right of all'their sins, and I refuse abso 
tion to all those on my left, and will the 
fore not allow them to receive Holy Co 
munion or any other sacraments.” One « 
easily imagine what a furore this wo 
cause in the congregation. The situat 
would not be improved were the priest 
refuse absolution to the entire congregati 
as this would be as great an injustice 
the other. Nor is the situation improv 
although many think it is, if the prayer 
forgiveness after the General Confession 
taken as a blanket absolution. This too wo! 
be as great an injustice as the other ¢ 
cases. Suppose there were someone in| 
congregation who was peddling narco: 
to teen-agers; or a man or woman see 
to involve others in their perversions, j 


} mention two extreme cases. Would it be 
act of justice to assure them of God's 
Fgiveness? You may answer by saying 
Jat of course they would not be forgiven 
they were not sorry for their sins and 
re not resolved to amend their lives. But 
w is the priest to know this, unless he has 
cient knowledge of their lives and inten- 
Sns? Would not this be to remove all mean- 
from the words of the prayer for for- 
eness which the priest says? How could 
Hyone dare to think that the words applied 


® him and not to others? 


ee General Confession and Absolution 
q 


ve their place. They offer an opportunity 

wr a corporate act of penitence and for the 

Fiest’s declaration that God does want to 

Urgive the truly penitent. But that is all 

ney do. Definitely they are not the Sacra- 
nt of Penance which Christ instituted on 
ster night. (cf. St. John 20:19-23.) 


In short the only means to an answer is 
rough the Sacrament of Penance. Here 
ily in that Sacrament can a priest obtain 

cient knowledge about the state of an- 
her’s soul, his penitence, and intention to 
mend, to be able to pass judgment on that 
ul, 


Only in this Sacrament can the words, 
3y His authority committed unto me, I 
solve thee from all thy sins,” have any true 
leaning. 

In this way alone—by making an auricular 
\nfession, asking a priest, in virtue of his 
athority to act as our judge, can we escape 
le impossible responsibility of being our 
wn judges—I say “impossible” advisedlyv, 
’r no one can be both accuser and judge. In 
‘tempting to assess one’s own guilt and 
enitence or lack of penitence, one of two 
‘rious errors is almost bound to be made. 
ither we will judge ourselves too severely 
ad come to believe that we are such un- 
spentent sinners that God can never for- 
ive us; or we will be too lenient with our- 
elves and presuming on God’s mercy will 
ontinue in our sins. Both of these attitudes 
in cause great damage to one’s spiritual life, 
nd as a result to one’s emotional and intel- 
ctual life as well. 

I have found from experience in dealing 
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By His Passion We Are ForcGIvEN 


with souls what great relief the Sacrament 
of Penance can bring to a soul suffering 
from the terror of a “guilt. complex,” ior 
what a wholesome, fruitful sense of sin 
and what real repentence it can give to a 
careless, lax soul. 


The purpose of this sacrament is not to 
make people feel more guilty, but to make 
them come to a deeper realization of their 
responsibility, and by acknowledging and 
accepting this to be freed from the anguish 
of a guilty conscience by the words of abso- 
lution. It has always been a cause of won- 
der to me why people will unburden their 
souls to a psychiatrist yet refuse to confess 
their sins to a priest, who alone can say, 
“Go in peace, the Lord has put away all thy 
sins.” 

Is it not a greater tribute to our humanity 
to admit that one is a responsible human be- 
ing and therefore capable of incurring guilt 
by one’s misdeeds, than to falsely minimize 
our guilt as so many psychiatrists do? A 
leading doctor in one of our largest mental 
institutions has told me that: only a very 
small percentage of his patients have ever 
used the Sacrament of Penance. In his 


202 Tue Hoty Cross MAGAZINE 


opinion many of the patients would not be 
there had they been taught the use of this 
sacrament. 


One of the greatest joys a priest can 
have, is to assure a penitent of God’s forgive- 
ness. To see the joy and relief which God 
gives to a soul when it is absolved, brings 
vividly to mind our Lord’s words, “There is 
greater joy in the presence of the angels 
over one sinner that repenteth than over 
ninety and nine just persons who need no re- 
pentence.”’ We should always remember that 
absolution will never be refused because 
of the grievousness of a person’s sins. Only 
the obvious lack of repentence can be the 
reason for a priest to refuse absolution. We 
should never doubt God’s willingness to for- 
give us, no matter how many times we may 
have sinned or how horrible our sins may 
have been. 


Our Lord could do nothing only with the 
Pharisees, who would not admit that they 


Devoutly Kneeling 


By ANNE Trott TALMAGE 
Wille 
ON EARTH AS IT IS IN HEAVEN 


If we could only recognize that here 

On earth the man who stands alone 
lives not 

According to the perfect plan where 
fear 

Was never meant to have such hold. 
The lot 

Of man need not be lonely and attune 

To dread. He has but to accept his part 

As one within God’s family. Then soon 

The sharing of his life will make him 
start 

To understand how it must be above 

Where the eternal law of order based, 

Since long before the birth of time, on 
love 

Holds power absolute. If we but faced 

This truth and claimed it for our own, 

Ours would be greater joy than we 
have known. 


were sinners, nor with Judas, who despa 
of God’s mercy. All other sinners, har 
thieves, adulterers, corrupt officials, 
came to Him in penitence, were forg 
their sins. In this Sacrament of Pen 
our Lord is still carrying out His wor 
mercy and assuring men that He is the fr 
of sinners. 


There is one final thought in regar« 
the incurring of guilt and its removal 
means of this sacrament which I wisl 
mention. We are apt to forget that our 
make us guilty not only in the sight of | 
but also in the sight of our fellow men. 
matter how secret we may think our : 
each one does in some way affect other ; 
ple and is an offense to them. So inn 
ing our confessions to a priest one sh 
remember that through him we are cont 
ing not only to God but also to our fe 
men. The priest is both God’s represent 
and man’s: when he absolves us he there 
gives us God’s forgiveness and the forg 
ness of any human being we may have sit 
against, even unwittingly. The priest 
sometimes direct the penitent to make a 
mal apology in the way of a penance, 
whether this is done or not, it should m 
be forgotten that in being absolved we 
restored to a relationship of love bot’ 
God and to all His children. 


This sacrament is then the immediate: 
practical application of our Lord’s Ato 
Sacrifice, whereby we are made at-one 
God and with our fellow men. In His 
finite wisdom God has provided us with 
means to assure us both of His mercy, 
of our forgiveness. Are we not being 
ungrateful if we refuse to use suc 
precious gift? Are we not also being 
unwise if we presume to rely on our! 
feelings and judgments in regards to 
penitence? Would it not be much wiser 
safer to submit ourselves humbly to 
judgment of His Church, which is bre 
to us by her priests, who have been ¢ 
the power of the Holy Spirit to act ag 
judges? It is a humiliating experienc 
confess our sins to another human bein 
this is one of the surest means to over 
our pride which is the prolific source ¢ 
our sins, 


Introduction 
my good readers of “Lepers’ New IW orld” 
THINK I can say a little of what I 
know and my experience as a leper 
concerning leprosy. Certainly in general 
inion leprosy is regarded as a_ secret 
apon and also as a disease to be feared. 
fact a leper is counted to be in the back- 
und of the new world and despite that 
is feared and despised or shunned; he 
always unnoticed in the field of socialism. 
ny writers stated that leprosy is not a 
ease of filth but I am against such opin- 
. In 1938 I accompanied a friend on his 
t visit to Lepers’ Colony, Yaba, Nigeria; 
re I noticed some deformities of hands 
feet, nasal disfigurement, blindness and 
volvement of the spleen, etc. What a ter- 
le dream I had during that night. In the 
lowing morning I wrote to my uncle to 
1 him of the awful sight during my visit 
Yaba. Yaba Hospital for lepers, which 
always kept clean, consists of lepers of 
erent nationalities, nevertheless victims 
leprosy are in the New World, for they 
e isolated from the world of civilization 
d have made a home of their own in the 
ew Created World. If one should pay a 
sit to the Lepers’ Colony at Kissy, a town 
out two hours away from Fourah Bay in 
reetown, you will pray to die the death 
ther than to live to suffer such deformities. 
aere is Anhydrosis, Claw hands, Opaque 
ittle nails, Keratitis, etc. There are so many 
‘ses that need surgery repairs that not one 
se is saved in that jungle of the New 
Yorld. 
‘The lepers’ motto there is, “Life for Life ; 
ne is at hand.” 
| Lepers’ Life 
Lepers’ Life is the main talk among the 
frican Youth of today. Leprosy is a disease 
hich belittles the rich and puts him behind 
ie civilized world. It separates one from the 
ciety of good and healthy friends. There 
-e some illnesses which could not hinder 
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The Leper’s Story 


By Justus CHRISTIAN 


you from associating yourself with people, 
but leprosy and tuberculosis are what healthy 
people are afraid of. I learned from a 
good friend of mine who was a doctor in 
the British Army (R.A.O.C.) in Sierra 
Leone in 1942, that actually leprosy is not 
a incurable disease because when the suf- 
ferer in the early stages of the disease starts 
to receive good treatment could be half cured 
or arrested, i.e., the disease will get weak- 
ened, it will not get finished in their body 
and on the other hand it will not continue 
to develop. Whether this is true I cannot 
tell. Any sufferer of leprosy knows that he or 
she is nowhere in the civilized world for they 
are isolated from friends, dependent on the 
charity of others, and despite his wound, 
itching, and disliking perspiration accom- 
panied by its awful scent. The leper is 
always restless and passes his life without 
sleep. This awful disease is now very com- 
mon in Africa. People wander from place to 
place seeking for where they could be cured, 
but in vain. Some British subjects leave Brit- 
ish Colonies for French Guinea, and some 
French for the British Colonies, yet no 
success. In every street and lane, you will 
find lepers not to mention churches, court- 
yards, wharfs, and market places. 


Dr. W. B. R. Beasley 

Dr. W. B. R. Beasley’s visit to Kailahun 
together with the Chief Nurse, Mr. Patrick 
Siafa of Holy Cross Mission, Bolahun, in 
1952, caused the all round talk in the Col- 
ony and Protectorate of Sierra Leone, that 
the best medicine for leprosy is now in the 
hand of Dr. Beasley of Holy Cross Mission, 
Bolahun, Liberia. 


My Arrival. From Freetown to Kailahun 

On receiving a telegram from a lady friend 
announcing Dr. Beasley’s tour, I left Free- 
town on March Ist and got to Kailahun 
March 2nd. On the 14th March, 1952, I 
went to one of my good English friends 
(Mr. E. M. Atkinson, then Acting Dis- 
trict Commissioner of Kailahun) and _ told 
him I would like to leave the District Head- 
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quarters for Liberia, because I am a Ni- 
gerian and had spent some years in Free- 
town, from where I got to Kailahun seeking 
for the doctor. He gave me good advice and 
bid me goodbye. Dr. N. G. D. Campbell, of 
tryps service, Kailahun, was then a perfect 
gentleman who definitely told me there was 
no possibility of getting through in way of 
receiving treatment in tryps. Before leaving 
Kailahun I inquired from friends where I 
could get Dr. Beasley. One Liberian mail 
man informed me that the doctor had gone 
to Vaahun in Liberia. I had to pick up lorry 
on the 17 March, 1952, and drop at Pen- 
dembu. There I found a passenger train 
for Baima and there again picked up a 
loriy for Dodo. On the same day I walked 
about four miles in the thick forest for 
Bawalla where I was welcomed by the Para- 
mount Chief, Joseph Ngaimah, whom I had 
known in Freetown as a police sergeant, im- 
migration branch. He took me with his two 
hands as a brother Christian. He showed 
great kindness to me. I shall never forget 
my good days with P. C. Ngaimah. Any- 
how the short time I spent with him was 
as a year to me. Not to waste my time I 
had to start off for Vaahun Town which is 
about fifteen miles distant from Bawalla. I 
left Bawalla about 8 a. m. and got to Vaahun 
about 4 p. m. I was slow in my journey be- 
cause of my illness which affected my legs 
and more due to the hilly thick forest 
through which the only foot path to Vaahun 


JeeEr Wiru Irs Loap av VEzALA 


was about a foot wide. On my arrival 
Vaahun, I reported myself with a note giv 
me from P. C. Joseph Ngaimah to the Ci 


-tems Officer. He demanded my luggage 1 


search. He directed me to the chief’s cot 
pound where I met the chief and his men s 
ting around him on his verandah. I greet 
him and he asked what was my mission. 
presented him a note from P. C. Ngaim 
which he read and then ordered one of | 
men to lodge me. On the following mornt 
he sent for me and said that I was unfc 
tunate to be at Vaahun at this time for t 
doctor had left Vaahun for Bolahun. Bet 
very tired I was obliged to spend a week 
Vaahun before I left for Bolahun. It to 
me two days to get to Bolahun but befc 
I could get there I had to pass my nig 
in the forest where I hid myself benea 
a fallen big tree which protected me from t 
dew. That night was dreadful. The bir 
were singing. Monkeys were jumping fre 
tree to tree and the chimpanzees ma 
ing their loud noise. Although I got 
place to shelter myself, nevertheless I ¢ 
no sleep throughout the night because 
fearfulness. The next morning I had 

leave the place about 6 o'clock and abe 
6 p. m. I had been near to Bolahun. | 
was about this time that a tall stout a 
good looking white man and his two be 
met me in one corner of the forest whr 
I sat down having my rest. This gentlen 
stopped and asked me what brought 

there. I replied that I had been seeking © 
the doctor but people said that he was nr: 
at Bolahun. This gentleman gave his naé 
as Rev. Fr. L. A. Taylor, OHC, Bolahi 
Liberia. The gentleman pitied my condit* 
and before he left gave me a packet of I 
cuits and advised me to get up and w 
quickly so as to get to the town before nig 
I did as he said and got to Bolahun abi 
S p.m. I passed my night in the hospi 
and in the following morning I reported r 
self to the doctor whom I had been seek: 
for so long. This young medico, whose f 
tures expressed gentility and kindne 
proved himself in his actions that he: 
actually a born Christian. He asked me 
wait for a man to take me to where | 
lepers are building their home. He gave 
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St. Mary’s Cyurcu, BOLAHUN 


he best kind treatment a foreigner could re- 
Five. In spite that I am a leper, he held 
ty head and examined my ears and the 
2st of my body, and on the arrival of the 


lan in question, Pa Musa Kiohimba, he 
Mrdered Musa to go with me and to lodge 
lie. Before we could leave the hospital, the 
Boctor asked for my name and of what coun- 
ly I belonged to. “I am a Nigerian, and my 
Same is Justus Christian” I replied. He gave 
Bie a note for Rev. Fr. Parsell who was so 
ind as to give me food which lasted me for 


» week. 


Lepers’ Camp 
’ Yet still, there is a lot for a leper to think 
‘bout in the life. In an old weeded farm 
flurrounded by thick forest and a running 
‘tream, isolated from the town of Bolahun 
bout two miles, is still an old farm house to 
ontain four people. Here I was led by the 
‘ead man Musa who introduced me to the 
hief among the lepers, Bobo Dee. Hard life 
etually I came to experience. The life here 
yas harder than the torrent of my illness. 
What about the hospital where the lepers 
eceive their treatment?” was my question. 
Che reply was that the lepers have to build 
heir hospital before they can be treated. 
Oh Justus” I said, ‘‘not brought up in man- 


ual labor, neither do I know my trade in 
native life. Tortured and tartared by ill- 
ness, unable to walk, and every part of my 
body has sores. Fingers and legs affected, 
how can I cut sticks or carry them for 
housebuilding?” On the other hand I was 
not having even a penny to buy food for my- 
self. No cloth or blanket to cover myself 
as I was then sleeping in an open air be- 
cause of no lodging place. One of the lepers, 
kind and sympathetic, had to cut palm leaves 
and tied them to a big tree and here I had 
to sleep for two months. 


Lepers’ New Home 

The cutting of sticks was started by four 
young men who really meant to build a hos- 
pital where they could receive their treat- 
ment. The Rev. Fr. J. Parsell and Dr. Beas- 
ley tried their very best to see that the new 
lepers’ home was built by the natives. They 
approached the section Chief, Momo Hina, 
that he may have his subject consulted on 
the subject of building the new lepers’ 
home where every leper from any part of 
the world could be treated. Chief Momo 
Hina promised to have his men do it but 
afterwards failed to fulfill his promise. This 
sort of disappointment became so discourag- 
ing to our masters, and this also led the 
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lepers to fight for their new home. The work 
is very hard and our lives harder to describe. 


God Almighty has not forgotten his poor - 


sons. Although we had no food, no cloth, 
neither had we money to buy them, yet 
we continued to do our best to have the 
buildings finished. The doctor himself 
strived much to see that we get a place of 
treatment. He too, and Father Parsell who 
is generally known by Africans as Father 
of the Poor, put great effort in supplying 
us rice and other necessary things to let us 
forget our loneliness, even still they are 
fighting more and more to get the lepers 
cured. Under hot sun and heavy rain Dr. 
Beasley daily visits us, despite the two 
miles travel in the lonesome and hilly road 
leading to the camp. Anyway, we succeeded 
in finishing the house in two months. 


Dr. W. B. R. Beasley's Great Work 

Surprising friends and citizens to hear 
that the lepers’ new home for treatmnet has 
been built, on one Monday afternoon we 
saw the Rev. Fathers, Sisters, Dr. and Mrs. 
Beasley and the Bolahun children and some 
others come for the dedication of the new 
home which received the name Mbaloma. To 
bring the reader to know about Dr. Beasley’s 
fame in the British and French Coasts— 
we were eighteen in number within two 
months, whilst we were four for the first 
month to start the building. We started to 
receive treatment on June 5th and _ that 
very week we received nine new lepers from 
Sierra Leone and French Guinea. Before the 
end of June, new lepers numbered fourteen. 


Sister Susannan, Dr. BEASLEY AND NATIVES 


These new lepers, seeing our labours in ti 
first house and the doctor’s interest, r 
solved to build a second house which is no 


nearly completed. Lots of people are st 


rushing up to the learned doctor for trea 
ment. I have got in my hand my recor 
about nine other new comers for the thi 
house, and we expect the total numbers | 
lepers to be about forty-eight by the end. 
August. 


My Dreams Come True 

One should have faith in God, be dilige 
in prayer, and also meekness and charity 
very essential. I had for the eight years | 
my life as a leper been asking for where 
could be cured but nowhere. I had been d 
ceived by native herbalists who received Jo 
of money from me to cure me in a wee 
Some ask for a pan_of rice, two pounds, 
sheep, a cock, seven coweries (shells) ar 
a bottle of oil, to give to the devil which 
after me. Some ask more than that. Agai 
not to say much about the sorcerer who pr 
dicted my future how and what I could + 
to be cured. Afterwards, all is vanity. The 
are some lepers here who have been sick f 
sixteen years and in judging their past liv 
with the present, I have to be a bit cov 
ageous and look to the Almighty Fath 
I had long since lost all hopes that I'll nev 
see where to get my new life but now He bk 
put me in the hands of His beloved so 
who are now our masters. 


The Effect of Treatment 

Never in the days of my life had I se 

a leper cured, though, if at all there’s a ct 
for that. I have never seen a quick a 
effective drug as this of Dr. Beasley’s. F 
only two months of treatment all the + 
formed lepers were able to work, the 1 
skins got blackened, the sores in turn ; 
gradually healed. I am a typical exami 
of this case. As I stated in the first pai 
and to shorten my statement and descr 
tion of my condition, I could not easily, 
distinguished from one who had newly | 
smallpox and blisters all over my bo 
One would feel bad to see me near hi 
There were flows of water, very bad| 
odours from my blistered legs and my be 
was covered with craw-craw, includ! 
scratches of scabies. I wish anyone mi) 


ve seen my condition two or three months 
So, and to compare it with my present 


the lepers have experienced great reac- 
bns. For the readers’ information, despite 
e scaly parts and red scars of the lepers’ 
edy, you could know of your approaching 
by the feelings you experience 
Men you cease to feel numbness. This 
f another proof of the treatment. Another 
the blocking of the nostrils and awful 
‘rspiration which keeps the leper from his 
bod acquaintances. In short, all have ceased. 
or would I make mention of some lepers 
ho could not on their arrival to this Mba- 
, walk the distance of one hundred yards a 
ty without a person to hold his hands as 
u see in the cases of the blind people. Now 
could walk about fifteen miles a day, and 
ren climb palm trees and do swamp rice 
lanting. All these are blessings from God 
the Missionaries and Doctor, even to us, 
fe lepers who go sorrowing. I also appeal 
iat the whole Church connecting to Holy 
fross should always pray for us. 


Rev. Father Joseph Parsell 


Actually this is my first visit to the Repub- 
> of Liberia, and despite being a foreigner 
). this town of Bolahun, I have come to see 
here a great difference between the people 
ere and those under the British Flag. The 
father of the Poor (Rev. Fr. J. Parsell) 
4s a lot to do concerning his evangelical 
York and his caretaking of the great ma- 
Hrity of orphans and needy. Father Parsell 
witty and sympathetic and he is against 
Ae action of man’s inhumanity to man. As 
‘r. Beasley, he holds the principle of the 
‘olden Rule “Do to others as you wish them 
» do to you” which contributed to love one 
nother. Rev. Father Parsell welcomes the 
‘ch and the poor and treats them alike. 
hore like the Good Samaritan, the Rev. 
Mathers L. A. Taylor and A. Krone who 


ave great interest in visiting the lepers, 
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Dr. BEASLEY GASSING THE JEEP FOR TRIP 
TO MBALOMA 


preaching the gospel and sending some 
presents to them. 


Father Krone 

Rev. Father Krone seemed to be another 
man to whom we owe much thanks. Like 
an experienced man in medical work, Rev. 
Father Krone has no fears in approaching 
the lepers and talking to each in a friendly 
way that we do not expect. He is very kind 
and friendly to all who know him. His sim- 
plicity in life makes lots of people seek to 
know him even the poor in general. 

Sister Hilary 

I beg my readers to note the comments 
frequently made by the Hansens re the Sis- 
ter Hilary’s good work in African General 
Hospital, Holy Cross Mission, Bolahun, and 
the important part she has been playing in re- 
gards to the treatment of Hansenosis or lep- 
ers in their new lives. The Modern Florence 
Nightengale as we call her is never tired in 
treating the outpatients, even people with 
different cases as ulcers, burns, etc. She is 
a good worker, sympathetic, simple, kind, 
and in short, very generous. I could only 
compare Sister’s Hilary case with one Eng- 
lish Nursing Sister, Miss E. M. Lister, who 
took great pains in visiting lepers and wash- 
ing their wounds in Lepers’ New Colony, 
Fegge-at-cano, Northern Nigeria. Miss Lis- 
ter has to walk eight miles to nine miles every 
day to and from Fegge to visit the lepers. So 
Sister Hilary, a good and strong worker, who 
never overlooks the weeping of the poor for 
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help, has to bear in mind, that all the poor, 
lepers and non-lepers, still pray for her long 
and healthy life. 


Senior Sister Susannah 


One of the greatest loves in my life has 
been the love of GOD’S Word. I don’t know 
what many people’s lives would have been if 
the Christian education had not been out 
in Africa. Still now, there are people who 
have not seen white men, not to mention 
schools and churches. In some parts of 
Nigeria, people live who put on animal skins 
and they live afar in the Northern Jungle 
of Sokoto and part of Katsina Allah, and 
among these people we get Buzzus, Fulomis 
and Mumelis. It is very hard to get these 
people out of the jungle and heathen life 
for centuries, but Christian education has 
‘played the part of bringing them to the mod- 
ern Christian Life. So Sister Susannah is 
doing the same thing in trying to develop 


S 


ey 


Ait 


Christian Education in the new Leper 
Home, Mbaloma. We are only two Chri 
tians among the lepers of thirty-two, ar 


‘the rest thirty were typically heathen or p 


gans as we could compare them with tl 
days of King Solomon and his wives. As f 
as two months ago, Sister Susannah start 
to show GOD’S Word to the pagan Ha 
sens or lepers, and now many of them ho 
morning and evening prayers and most 
them too could now read books. It was la 
month, July 1952, that James Yengbi, o1 
of the patients and a Christian too, appli 
to Sister Susannah for books for the lepe 
and he was given three Primer Books f 
their studies. James Yengbi who volunteer 
to help the lepers became a good teacher at 
it proved successful. 


We wish Sister Susannah good speed at 
long life in her Christian duties. To Jam 
Yengbi we also pay much thanks to ] 
efforts to bring the pagan lepers to light. 


VII LOVE 


att.: 5:9. Blessed are the peacemakers : 
they shall be called the children of God. 


URELY, last month, we reached the 
) climax of the Beatitudes. The pure in 
heart shall see God. How can we go 
yond that? Is not the Vision of God the 
®al of the Christian life? Of course, in this 
orld the pure in heart see God through a 
ass, darkly. They must wait till the next to 
> Him face to face: But as far as this life 
es, have we not reached the end, when we 
God? Must not the seventh Beatitude 
an anticlimax? Should we conclude that 
ehow it has been misplaced, that it be- 
xs earlier in the series? 


The Vision of God is the goal of the Chris- 
n life. Our eternal destiny is to know God 
d enjoy Him forever. In this life, however, 
is not the end of our spiritual pilgrimage. 
. John gives us the reason in three short 
ords, “God is love.”” (I John 4:16) When 
2 are united to God in purity of heart, He 
inds us forth to do His work in the world. 
iis can be illustrated from the lives of all 
e greatest saints. It is the answer to that 
frious reason which many give today for 
bt pursuing sanctity. To seek personal holi- 
iss, they say, is selfish. It is trying to save 
1e’s own sick soul, instead of ministering to 
se needs of others. Such reasoning is an in- 
lance of the prevailing disease of activism. 
/ rests on two false assumptions: first, that 
fir primary responsibility is to help others ; 
id second, that we can help them in our 
‘vn strength. 


Our one and only absolute responsibility 
_ our own soul. That is the only soul whose 
mstiny we can determine. It matters not 
at we may have helped others to find God. 
{ by our rejection of Him we become a 
staway, we have failed utterly. No other 
Sul can take our place. In saying this, we 
e not unmindful that, at all stages of our 
siritual growth, there is a call and obli- 
ation to service. That vocation follows 
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The Beatitudes 


By BoNNELL Spencer, O.H.C. 


from the very nature of love, which is an 
activity. “Love must act, as light must shine 
and fire must burn.”” The love of God can- 
not flow into our hearts for our own private 
consumption. Self-centered piety is simply 
one form of sin, one way of rejecting God. 
In order that the love of God may flow into 
our hearts, it must be able to flow out 
again in service. We partake of the love of 
God by participating in His activity of 
loving. But our first obligation is to open our 
hearts to His love. Until we have done that, 
we have not even begun to do His will for us. 


Without God’s love, we cannot love our 
neighbor. We cannot generate love in our 
own hearts; we must borrow it from God. 
Our attempts to help others in our own 
strength result only in our hurting them. At 
best our efforts minister but to their bodies 
and minds in a way that suggests that they 
can find ultimate happiness in the terms of 
mere earthly well-being. That is the great 
tragedy of so much modern philanthropy 
and of some hard-working, well-meaning, 
but misguided doctors, psychiatrists, edu- 
cators and other professional people. It is 
the tragedy of good intentions frustrated by 
ignorance of man’s true nature and spiritual 
destiny. Far worse is the so-called love of 
neighbor which is actually only an outlet for 
over-weening ambition and the desire to 
dominate. A quip in The Reader’s Digest 
years ago expressed this attitude beautifully. 
“He is the sort of person who lives for oth- 
ers. You can tell the others by their hunted 
expression.” 


If we would love our neighbor, we must 
first for his sake be sanctified. To the extent 
that we are truly sanctified, God will work 
through us to serve others. The lower levels 
of the spiritual life will prepare us for those 
ordinary good works of which we thought 
when we considered the blessedness of the 
merciful. But when God plans to use a soul 
for some great work, He first lifts it to the 
higher levels of sanctity. And since He loves 
to use the foolish things of the world to con- 
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found the wise, and the weak things to con- 
found the mighty, He often chooses for His 
greatest works the most unlikely ministers. 


A dramatic example of this is the career 
of St. Catherine of Siena. She was the next 
to the youngest child of a poor laboring fam- 
ily, born in the fourteenth century into a 
society in which it was rare for women to 
have any influence in public affairs. She 
never learned to read or write. At an early 
age she was inspired to dedicate herself to 
God. When her family tried to get her to 
marry, she flatly refused. She patiently 
endured, yet firmly resisted their none too 
gentle efforts to make her do their will. An 
instance of how she turned these trials to 
spiritual account, making them not an ex- 
pression of self-will but a surrender to 
God, was her attitude when her family made 
her the household drudge. She pictured to 
herself that in serving them she was minis- 
tering to Christ and His disciples. This God- 
centredness eventually prepared her to be 
lifted to the spiritual heights and persuaded 
her family of the reality of her vocation. 


She was given a little room in the cellar 
of her father’s house where she could live 
as a recluse. There she experienced the dark 
night of the soul and was raised to the unitive 
way. But she did not remain in her cell. To 
everyone’s astonishment she emerged to em- 
bark on a career of amazing activity for a 


= 


HeAp or CuHrist 
By Jan van Eyck 


girl in her early twenties. She refused 
enter a convent, but became a member of th 
Third Order of Dominicans, who live in th 


world. Before long she found herself estal 


lishing peace between the leading families : 
Siena. A band of disciples gathered abor 
her and her fame spread. Soon she was b 
ing called to other cities, first to settle the 
internal quarrels, and then to serve as % 
ambassadress of peace between the states | 
Italy. Everywhere she went, she moved sou 
to penitence to such an extent that pries 
were assigned to travel with her to hear tl 
confessions of her converts. 


Finally the city of Florence sent her 
the Pope. For seventy years, to the gre 
distress of the Church, the Papacy had be 
resident in Avignon, a city which was th 
just across the border from France. All t 
Avignon Popes were Frenchmen and we 
largely under the domination of the Fren 
king. The Papacy had thus lost the interr 
tional status it had had in Rome, and t 
Church had fallen on evil days. All who hi 
its interest at heart had been hoping th 
the Pope would return to Rome. It w 
Catherine of Siena, this unlettered young g* 
who finally persuaded him to do so, T 
death of the Pope shortly after his rett 
and the unfortunate choice in his success 
plunged the Church into fresh troubles ai 
Catherine died of a broken heart. But: 
getting the Pope back to Rome, she } 
accomplished an amazing mission for a ¢ 
of thirty. 


Her career is a good illustration of t 
3eatitude, because it answers two questia 
which we must ask. First, it shows us wh» 
comes where it does in the series. Cather: 
was able to engage in the role of peacemal 
between families, between states, and ui 
mately between the Pope and the Chun 
only after she had been raised to. purity 
heart by her earlier spiritual struggles < 
by the period of solitude and prayer. F 
she suffered from the modern disease 
activism, and felt that her primary duty \ 
to rush about doing good, she might hi 
been a successful housewife, or a nun 
some long forgotten convent, but she wa 
have failed to do the good that God | 
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led her to do. Instead she strove, first of 
to give herself to God. He accepted her 
ering and united her to Himself. This was 
oy to her, of course; we cannot begrudge 
- that. For God, having made her His 
n, sent her forth in mighty labors and in- 
se suffering to serve her country and the 
urch. 


Secondly, the form this service took per- 
tly illustrates the very words of the 
atitude we are considering. Some have 
narked with surprise that love is not men- 
ned in the Beatitudes. Actually, of course, 


all the Beatitudes deal with love. Poverty 
in spirit, mourning for sin, humility, hunger 
for righteousness and purity in heart are 
successive stages of the love of God. The 
merciful represent love of neighbor on the 
ordinary level. Now in the seventh Beatitude 
we get love of neighbor in its highest form. 
Peacemaking, as we have seen in the life of 
St. Catherine, and as we could equally well 
have demonstrated by the lives of other 
saints, is the supreme work that God does 
for men through those who give themselves 
utterly to Him. Indeed, it was the work of 
the Son of God, so proclaimed by the angels 


St. CATHERINE OF SIENA 


By Barna da Siena 


at his birth—‘‘on earth peace.’ (St. Luke, 
2:14) 


Peace is the end result of the work of God 
for man. Yet all is not of divine origin which 
is called by that name. There is that of 
which Jeremiah complains in the false proph- 
ets, when he says, ‘““They have healed the 
hurt of the daughter of my people slightly, 
saying, Peace, peace; when there is no 
peace.” (Jeremiah, 8:11) This is the peace 
that is achieved by closing one’s eyes to 
real evil or by glossing over conflicts by 
verbal compromises that settle nothing. 
There is the peace at any price, the slogan 
of the professional pacifist, who is prepared 
to sacrifice truth, justice, mercy and love 
because he does not consider them worth 
fighting for, or at least feels no obligation to 
defend them. There is that which our Lord 
himself rejected, “Think not that I am come 
to send peace on earth: I came not to send 
peace, but a sword.” (St. Matthew, 10:34) 
This is the peace sought by the man who, 
through indolence or timidity, refuses to take 
sides when vital issues are at stake. None 
of these false kinds of peace can last, because 
sooner or later the evil, which has been side- 
stepped or ignored, will arise to destroy it. 


“The peace of God, which passeth all un- 
derstanding,” (Philippians, 4:7) and which 
alone can endure, must be found in Christ ; 
“for he is our peace.’’ (Ephesians, 2:14). 
It has a definite price, for He “made peace 
through the blood of his cross.” (Colossians 
1:20) He offers it to us, “Peace I leave 
with you, my peace I give unto you.” (St. 
John 14:27) To receive it, however, we 
must be His, “and they that are Christ’s 
have crucified the flesh with the affections 
and lusts.” (Galatians 5:24) Once God has 
established His peace in our souls, we shall 


Sax 
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be sent to preach peace to them that ar 
far off and them that are nigh. This will b 
accomplished not only, indeed not chiefly, b 


werds. It will be manifested in the divinel 


given power to “live peaceably with a 
men,” (Romans 12:18), that deliberate re 
fusal to take offense which so completel 
disarms evil. What is called righteous ir 
dignation is so often but the out-cropping « 
an underlying selfishness. When this ha 
been broken up and removed by Christ, w 
can perceive a real need in others, comper 
sated for by a belligerence at which selfish 
ness would take offense. Then at last we at 
in a position to help them. 

Our objective will be to reconcile them 1 
Christ. This will carry us far beyond me: 
acts of kindliness toward them. There w: 
be occasions when we must “boldly rebul 
vice, and patiently suffer for the truth 
sake.” The work will be difficult at time 
it will break our hearts. But it is the om 
way that peace can be brought to men. F- 
centuries humanity has been crying to estas 
lish peace by conquest, treaties, conference 
Today it is further off than ever. Yet in eves 
generation peace has been found by sow 
who have generously surrendered to Chris 
and He through them has brought it to of 
ers. Theirs has been the blessing not on 
of peace but of peacemakers. 


They are the true children of God. Th: 
are at peace with themselves, at peace wt 
their neighbors, at peace with their heave 
Father. They are members of the Body 
Christ, the Son of God, His hands, His fe! 
His voice, through which He ministers I 
love to a distracted world. They are the as 
bassadors of the Prince of Peace. 


“Blessed are the peacemakers: for th 
shall be called the children of God.” 


URTOUT, pas trop de zéle,” said 
BS Tattyrend Why is it that so many 

people think of zeal as something 
tu can easily have too much of? 


What picture does the word “‘zeal”’ call up 
your mind? A red-faced man, earnest and 
iculous, extolling the glories of his favor- 
trout-fly, or political candidate, or foot- 
ll team? Or an uglier picture: a narrow- 
nded and ignorant man preaching hatred 
d suspicion against some group he con- 
ers dangerous; or a nervous and fussy 
man making her family wretched by her 
cessive demands for neatness and order; 
a tactless and offensive person attacking 
e sincere religious beliefs of another? Or 
lier still, the terrible rising flames of the 
quisition, the pitiless faces of the judges, 
d the tortures of the victims? 


“Pas trop de zele” makes sense against 
ch a background. But it is unfortunate that 
al should be known by its caricature. In 
ality zeal is a great and holy thing. It is 
n effect of charity,” according to St. 
homas Aquinas. Zeal is eagerness and 
hole-heartedness in God’s service, whether 

be directed towards hidden works of 
rayer and love and sacrifice, or towards 
reat outward enterprises and adventures. 
Pahout it there can be no apostolate, no 
lissions, no conversions, no reparation, and 
o real aspiration after holiness. 


~The works of zeal are three: prayer, ex- 
mple, and good works (preaching and the 
ther works of mercy, such as caring for the 
oor and the sick, teaching, and every kind 
F work with souls. ) 


Prayer is the most important of the works 

fF zeal, and should be placed first in every 
stive life. A sound rule of life will ensure 
ur safeguarding time each day for private 
rayer, meditation, reading the Holy Scrip- 
res, and intercession. Central in our rule 
- life should be the devout attendance at 
[ass, with our communions carefully pre- 
ured for and our thanksgiving never 
elected. 
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Zeal 


By Sister RacuHeE., O.S.H. 


Example is the next in importance. Our 
active works will never have more than 
transitory fruits unless we are sincerely and 
humbly living the things we preach and un- 
ceasingly striving to overcome our faults 
and make progress in the spiritual life. 
Eloquent words do not kindle hearts unless 
they come from a heart itself aflame. We 
have all heard “excellent’”’ sermons that made 
no difference to anyone. 


God gives to each of us our special work 
to do for Him. Whatever it is, it must be 
done for Him, and not for our own gratifi- 
cation. We shall do it just as perfectly as we 
possibly can, but not fret or feel discouraged 
when, at the end of some job, or some effort, 
we see nothing but faults and failures. The 
outcome is in His hands, and the truly 
zealous soul is content to leave it there. 


A good way to test the reality of our zeal 
for God is to ask ourselves one question: 
“What is it that has hurt me most in the 
last week ?” Is it some personal rebuff or dis- 
appointment, some criticism from others, or 
some failure of my own? Or is it some 
serious setback to God’s kingdom that comes 
to my mind first? If our zeal is genuine, it 
will be the insults to God’s majesty, the flout- 
ings of His love, that wound us most, and 
not our small griefs. 


In trying to understand what is meant by 
Christian zeal, we need to recognize the spe- 
cial defects which mar its practice. Just as 
despair and presumption are the two foes of 
hope, so accidie, or spiritual laziness on the 
one hand, and ambition on the other, are the 
foes of zeal. 


Spiritual sloth is characterized by apathy, 
listlessness in God’s service, self-pity, self- 
centeredness, and boredom. This vice can kill 
out the supernatural life of the soul alto- 
gether. Dante places the gloomy in Hell. 
There, immersed in horrid brown mud, we 
see them, who “in the sweet air were sad.” 
Penitence is the chief corrective for spiritual 
sloth. A soul sunk in gloom and self-pity 
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needs the sting of compunction, the astrin- 
gent action of self-discipline, and that con- 
version which we call repentance. The honest 
facing of our sins will lead us to acknowledge 
that we have deserved all we have to suffer 
and far more. Our self-pity will be turned 
into thankfulness when we realize that God 
in His mercy corrects us for our unlovely 
faults and sins. We shall praise Him because 
He has not spared us, but loved us enough 
to send us pain in order to rouse us out of 
our blind self-centeredness. 


Three other things are recommended by 
spiritual writers as medicine for this disease 
of the soul: manual work, thanksgiving, and 
the loyal following of every detail of our rule 
of lite, however distasteful it all may seem. 
When we feel a bit “put upon,’ some extra 
menial or manual task, voluntarily done, can 
do wonders towards dispelling a selfish and 
grumpy mood. 


The opposite perversion of zeal is am- 
bition. Zeal is an earnest desire for the glory 
of God. Ambition is an eager desire for 
glory, all right, but “glory for me.” Am- 
bition and “immoderate zeal’ show them- 
selves in the unwise espousing of causes, 
meddling, rash judgments, contempt for 
others, and over-strenuousness in the spir- 
itual life. It can end in bigotry, fanaticism, 
and in the terrible hardness and self-right- 
eousness of the persecutor. 


Ambition also is cured chiefly by penitence. 
Penitence is the chief basis for humility in 
fallen man. True penitence comes from a 
knowledge of our sins and our sinfulness 
and weans us away from too great trust in 
our own powers and in our own schemes for 
the betterment of our souls and the souls of 
others. It teaches us great diffidence in the 
business of reforming and correcting others. 
Impatience towards our faulty selves comes 
from pride. We are angry and indignant that 
such things should flourish in us, and they 
are to come out at once! But true penitence is 
very loving and very quiet, happy in God’s 
forgiveness and gentle in its efforts after 
amendment. Patience with self makes us pa- 
tient and sympathetic towards others. 


Humility also teaches us to seek guidance 


and to submit our judgment, which we hay 
so often found to be mistaken, to the judg 
ment of others. We shall ask advice of thos 


whose duty it is to give it to us. And sue 


advice received with sincerity, will help t 
keep us from excesses of zeal. Try takin 
advice sometime even when your own wa 
seems better. Remarkable things may hay 
pen. 


The ambitious person needs to learn 1 
love hiddenness. Pray for the love of hic 
denness and for a cheerful and contente 
spirit when things go wrong and we a1 
humilitated by failure. 


The over-zealous person sometimes has: 
disproportionate interest in and devotion - 
exterior matters, such as details of cer 
mony, or grammar, or logic, or order. Goc 
and necessary as these things are, they a: 
not the proper objects of zeal. Zeal, it is 
be remembered, is an effect of charity; tl 
proper object of charity is God and sow 
made in God’s image. 


The cultivation of the praise of God is: 
mighty help in regulating zeal. It is the r 
versal of vain glory. The vainglorious m: 
seeks self in all his undertakings. The trv 
zealous man longs for God to be praised — 
every creature. Benedicite opera omnia D! 
mint. 

Recollection, finally, or what Dom Chai 
tard calls “the custody of the heart,” hel: 
to sanctify the energy and natural impuld 
which zeal needs to use in its service to Ga 
By the custody of the heart we keep a 
wills steadily in God’s will, offering o 
works to Him, and asking Him to help us: 
do them for Him alone, as acts of love. 


We have been thinking about zeal in t 
lives of the ordinary people, and its cultiv 
tion in the beginning of our spiritual liv 
Let us look at zeal as it is described by 
saint, speaking of the zeal of saints. 
Theresa, in the Interior Castle, says “all ti 
it [the soul] can do for God seems noth* 
to the soul compared to its desire. It 
longer wonders at what the saints bore 
Him, knowing by experience how our Lo 
aids and transforms the soul until it | 
longer seems the same in character and | 
pearance” (The Interior Castle, Man. V, | 


Tr. Benedictines of Stanbrook, Thomas 
er, London, 1921.) And “If her mind 
ed on Him, as it ought to be, she must 
ds forget herself; all her thoughts are 
t on how to please Him better, and when 
d how she can show the love she bears 


F course, “respectability,” in and of 
itself, is not sinful. Certainly, there is 
no law or precept of the Church 
ich holds that performing such actions 
may be regarded favorably by society and 
staining from actions which are con- 
mined by society are to be regarded as even 
desirable. PROVIDED, that such _ be- 
viour arises from the proper motives. 
the contrary, The Church enjoins posi- 
ely a far higher moral and ethical stand- 
d than any required on the grounds of 
spectability alone. The fact of being out- 
rdly respectable, of conformity to a rela- 
ely high standard of outward conduct, 
es, however, contain very grave dangers of 
ling into mortal sin almost before we are 
nscious of the danger. This danger may 
ke any one of several forms, and the Ad- 
‘rsary is ever ready to take advantage of 
vy or all of our weaknesses or failings. 


: 


Obviously, the most common of the sins 
: respectability is that form of pride which 
commonly called self-righteousness. When 
e are not guilty of the more obvious ex- 
rnal sins, those of the flesh, it becomes very 
sy for us to begin to believe that, after 
l, we are pretty decent people, and there 
not too much wrong with our lives. Re- 
ember the story in the Gospel of the young 
an who went to our Blessed Lord and 
ked what he should do to inherit eternal 
e. Our Lord’s answer was a recitation of 
e Law, to which the young man replied 
at he had followed the precepts of the Law 
om his youth; whereupon, our Lord in- 
ructed him to sell all that he had, give to 
e poor and take up the Cross and follow 
im. And the young man went away sor- 
wful, for he had great possessions, Many 
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Him. This is the end and aim of prayer, my 
daughters; this is the reason of the spir- 
itual marriage, whose children are always 
good works. Works are the unmistakable 
signs which show these favors come from 
God. ... (ibid, Mansion, VII, ch. 4) 


The Sin of Respectability 


By CwHartes A. Lewis, Jr. 


of us are like that young man, we are 
willing to do that which is demanded by our 
own pride, but we are not willing to give up 
the worldly source of our pride, our pos- 
sessions, whether they be wealth, position or 
whatever. In other words, we really are not 
convinced that we are sinful and need sal- 
vation, or if we recognize the need for sal- 
vation, we rely upon our standing in this 
world to procure our salvation in Eternity. 
How many of us are prone to feel that we 
are, after all, “nice people’—we do not lie, 
cheat, steal or commit any of the more obvi- 
ous anti-social acts which are justly and 
properly condemned, hence, that is enough 
for us. Actually, the plain fact is that we “re- 
spectable citizens” are probably more liable 
to the sins of the spirit than any others. How 
many of us are guiltless of pride, of avarice, 
of gluttony, of lust, of indifference or sloth 
or the rest of the whole sorry calendar of the 
Devil’s stock in trade? St. Paul tells us 
“For all have sinned, and come short of the 
Glory of God.” If, as we are bound to do, 
we accept the unequivocal statement of the 
Apostle, can we at the same time indulge 
in self-righteousness? The two are flatly 
contradictory. 


This matter of respectability contains the 
seeds of another particularly deadly variety 
of sin—that of blasphemy. In some circles, 
it is “the thing to do” to attend Church at 
times. It may be that some even indulge in 
the horror of going through the forms of 
Church attendance and partake of the Sac- 
raments for the purpose of serving worldly 
ends of secular preferment. There can be no 
worse form of blasphemy. Our Lord vig- 
orously condemned the scribes and the Phari- 
sees for their practice of outward observance 
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of the outward requirements of the Law, 
while they did not show in their lives a true 
comprehension of the purpose of the Law. 
He called their practices hypocrisy and them 
hypocrites, and justly—is not the same true 
to-day? There is still another aspect of this 
matter which requires prayerful and careful 
attention—If you attend Church regularly, 
and are known to do so, are your actions in 
your daily life such as would give another 
grounds for the. all-too-common remark 
“There is John Doe, he is a regular Church 
attendant, but he is a person who is known 
to be guilty of sharp practice (or other mat- 
ters)—if he represents the Churchman, I 
want no part of it.’ We have all heard that 


time and again, and, all too frequently, iti 
unfortunately true. So, John Doe has adde 
to his guilt of whatever may be his over 
sins, the guilt of causing his brother t 
stumble. 


In the light of all this, it would seem obv1 
ous that respectability in the worldly sens 
has very real dangers. Naturally, the rem 
edy for the condition is NOT the avoidance 
of social acceptable behaviour, but by prayer 
by self-examination and by use of the Sac 
rament of Penance and acceptance of spit 
itual counsel and direction, avoiding the pit 
falls digged by the Devil for man’s entrar 
ment. 


Five Minute Sermon. 


By THE RicgHtT REVEREND ROBERT ERSKINE CAMPBELL, O.H.C. 


“Thanksgiving in the Country” is obvi- 

ously an idealistic portrayal of some of 
the married children returning to the old 
homestead. The sleigh drawn by a spank- 
ing team of horses nears the house, father 
and mother stand on the porch, bare elms 
and maples stand about the yard, glisten- 
ing snow covers the landscape. 

That is a meeting evidently planned for 
in advance, expected with pleasure by all 
concerned. It is a wholesome family visit. 
The young people evidently have their own 
families and new interests. The old couple 
are apt to be living in the past, amid mem- 
ories ever more precious with the passing 
years. 

Right it is for families thus to hold re- 
unions, not merely as a token of respect for 
the elders, but-for the steadying effect on 
the younger set. Old people can be dread- 
fully possessive, and young ones ever so 
thoughtless. Here is a chance to restore a 
proper balance once more. Such a_ visit, 
with old and young meeting face to face on 
affectionate terms, contains great spiritual 
value. That unseen “something” ties the 
family together. As the text-books in physics 
would say, it is a centripetal force. 

St. Luke’s Gospel tells of another visit, 
“And Mary arose in those days and went into 


Ts old Currier and Ives lithograph 


the hill country with haste, into a city ¢ 
Juda; and entereth into the house of Zact 
arias, and saluted Elizabeth.” How viv: 
this picture is. The two cousins, each soc 
to bear an only son, are drawn together ; 
by some powerful magnetism. Mary was t! 
younger, and it was but proper that sh 
make the call. Yet Elizabeth, enlighten 
by divine illumination, cries aloud whe 
Mary kisses her and wishes her peaci 
“Blessed art thou among women, and bless« 
is the fruit of thy womb. And whence is tk 
to me that the mother of my Lord show 
come to me?” These words are no me: 
oriental politeness, nor yet unreal exagger 
tion. All through the gospels understateme 
is the rule. We search in vain for a fald 
highly colored or inaccurate story. That : 
one of the appeals which make the Gosj} 
narratives compelling. They bear the star: 
like sterling silver. They ring absolute 
true. He who is the Truth can not be recoi, 
mended to our favourable attention by, 
string of dubious statements. | 

Nor can the Blessed Virgin Mary, F 
mother. We pay highest honor to her wi 
among all women in the world was chog 
to become the Mother of God. We ask } 
prayers; we join her praises. | 

If our Bible is true, there can be no rv 
sonable objection to this. As the late 


4 
| 


urch must use it.” 


iThe Visitation of Blessed Mary to St. 
lizabeth rings true. Two women, one older, 
e other younger, must know that something 
eat is about to happen. Mary’s part has 
en revealed to her by an angel from God. 
izabeth knows what her husband experi- 
Iced that day in the temple. Why should 
ey not meet, each to tell the other that 
od had visited them? 


| That is the point. God had visited them. 
il the more reason it was that the two holy 
omen should greet one another, for mutual 
smfort and thanksgiving. It was a family 
ast unto the Lord. 


}When our God visits us, how do we re- 
tive His gifts? That He does come to us 
yery converted man or woman knows. 
iometimes we ignore or forget the opening 
brse of the canticle, ““Blessed be the Lord 
iod of Israel, for he hath visited and re- 


= 
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deemed his people.” Study that inspired 
phrase, and what do we find? 


God’s immense love brought Him to 
earth. That coming to earth as Man had a 
purpose. That purpose was nothing less than 
redemption, redemption for you and for me. 
Redemption it is from all the base desires of 
the flesh and from the blinding glitter of the 
world about us. We are set free from false 
values, imperfect ideals and selfish aims. 


Hence, visitation and redemption came 
hand in hand. When heavenly grace melts 
our souls, we say that God has visited us. 
But what about sorrow, disappointment or 
pain? They also are redemptive visits, 
though we may be too callous to appreciate 
them. Blessed Mary had no easy time when 
God came to her. St. Elizabeth must have 
been highly embarrassed at times by her 
pious John. 


“Whence is this to me?” may be our 
words too. It is God’s deep love calling us 
from earth to heaven above. 


“And whence is this to me, that the mother of my Lord should come to me?” 
THE VISITATION 
By Ghirlandajo 
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Spiritual Growth 


By Dorotruy Howarp 


T is a strange and disheartening fact that 
] persons who give lavishly of their time, 

energies and money in the pursuits of 
fame, education or even pleasure, consider 
that a modicum of religion in their lives is 
all that is necessary or desirable. 


Some of us may smile, as I did, at the 
earnest avowal of a former Protestant wo- 
man that she was “‘saved’’ when she was ten. 
That there was an uncertainty of her salva- 
tion after that childish emotional experience 
did not enter the good woman’s head. Still 
less could she have grasped any realization 
of the concept of spiritual growth. 


Yet here she is not so isolated as we may 
suppose. Far too many Christians, both 
priests and laymen, are satisfied to stop at 
one of the lowest rungs of the spiritual lad- 
der and confidently expect to attain the 
identical vision of God hereafter as is vouch- 
safed to the great saints and martyrs whose 
lives were given to Christ. 


This absence of real effort to strive to- 
ward perfection by the average Christian 
may be due to half-hearted conversion or 
it may stem from ignorance. In the latter 
case, the clergy are too often responsible 
by their failure to teach thoroughly, preach 
uncompromisingly and practice daily, the 
full faith of the Church. 


Many souls fail to advance spiritually 
simply because they do not understand either 
the need or possibility for such growth. Then, 
too, we may know that we are called to be 
saints but unless we are shown and _ led 
and sometimes prodded a bit many of us 
would just mark time on the spiritual road. 


The Church needs strong, consecrated 
Christians—the kind who in former years 
went gladly to the stake for their convic- 
tions. But the Church in the world today 
is filled with spiritual sucklings fed on the 
pap of diluted, lukewarm Christian teach- 
ings by shepherds almost as immature as 
they are themselves. For the majority, re- 
ligion continues to be a sort of soul insur- 


ance which is safer to have than to be wit 
out; and they keep the minimum rules f 
salvation with blind or indifferent disrega: 
for our Lord’s plain injunction, “Be » 
therefore perfect, even as your Father whi 
is in Heaven is perfect.” 


Yet the Church exists for this purpos 
“for the perfecting of the saints, for tl 
work of the ministry, for the edifying of tl 
body of Christ till we all come in the uni 
of the faith, and of the knowledge of t 
Son of God, unto a perfect man, unto t 
measure of the stature of the fulness 
Christ.” 


Once we begin to grasp that God desir 
us to become perfect so that we may 
united to Him for all eternity we cannot f 
to recognize the need for spiritual grow" 
Fr. Hughson, O.H.C., in With Christ 
God writes, “Save as we impose limits up 
ourselves through sin, there is no limit | 
our growth in holiness, because there ¢ 
be no limit to the flowing of the infinite, 
vine holiness into our souls. If we respor 
there is an ever-richer partaking of the 
vine Nature in time and eternity.” 


But our response is essential. We cann 
be filled with God until we are first empt' 
of self. There must be a continual effort 
our part to discover our sinful tendena 
and to strive earnestly against them in ~ 
power of prayer and sacraments. A dd 
self-examination together with regular + 
of the Sacrament of Penance and frequ: 
reception of the Holy Communion \v 
deepen self-knowledge and help to stimul: 


true and abiding contrition. | 
However, the eradication of sin con} 


tutes only part of the process of spiriti 
growth. We must also practise the virt! 
which are apparent in the life of our Bles 
Lord and we are enabled to do this a 
by active participation in His Sacred } 
manity. We are made members of His B 
in Baptism and through prayer and sad 
ments, good works and faithful responsé 


Holy Spirit’s guidance we can and will 
w in holiness. 

are we limit our love of God? He has 
ed us to the uttermost, even to the black- 
s of Calvary. It ought not to be a ques- 


le he must do to attain salvation. Rather, 
us ask ourselves how much we can do, 
lizing at the same time that we can never 
enough, but that His merciful Love 
epts even our small, groping efforts when 
y are made in the spirit of love and self- 
rifice. 


Then He Picked Me Up 


By S. Puirtre CoLeHour 

TIED my pony to a scrubby mesquite 
tree and heard the other cowboys ride 
off. April in New Mexico always brings 
ong winds with dirt and sand, and I could 
dly see the ancient adobe mission church 
front of me. 
‘T'll stop off here, fellas,’ I had told my 
npanions. “You all just keep on goin’. I 
es to go in here onest in a while to get a 
t. No, I won't get lonesome. I always 
s picked up by a friend.” 
The other cowboys were puzzled and gave 
> questioning looks, but nodded and kept 
. To them the church of St. Francis of 
ssisi in Ranchos de Taos was a real old and 
mous building, sure, that lots of tourists 
me to see, but—well, it was just an old 
ilding where Mexicans and Indians came 
‘meetings before a picture that was painted 
ars ago by a guy from Canada named 
enri Alt. 

Slowly I entered, a little embarrassed and 
th my broad-brimmed hat in my rough 
nds. My place in the world, I knew, was 
st sitting in a saddle out on the range. In 
*t, the only reason I[ had first gone into 
. Francis of Assisi a couple years before 
is to get out of the heat after a long ride. 
Inside, the walls were white-washed under 
viga ceiling, and on them were faded old 
intings of santos, typically beautiful and 
1 as things are in the Southwest. Two rows 
crudely simple pews crowded on the 
id-packed floor, and. going up into the 
rkness was a crooked length of black 
saming stove-pipe. 


for any sincere Christian as to how - 
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Candle flames on the altar winked and 
flickered, illuminating the famous painting 
of Christ by the Sea of Galilee that all the 
tourists came to see sometimes. I always 
went in and sat when I knew no one else 
would be there, when I was tired in the way 
only a cowboy can be tired. 

I looked at the painting for a second, my 
hat beside me in the broken pew, then 
closed my eyes and hung my head. 

No one in Ranchos de Taos could explain 
the mystery of that picture, and men who 
knew had come to New Mexico to look at 
it. When they left, they said they did not 
understand and could not explain. 

The mystery? When tourists came, the 
guiding padre extinguishes the lights. Then 
slowly the background of Christ by the 
Sea becomes luminous slowly, outlining 
Jesus in glowing radiance. And, above and 
back of His left shoulder, what had been 
just random clouds became the Cross! 

That is the Mystery. 

When I stop in alone, feeling unwanted 
as I ride among the cacti on wind-swept 
plains, I only have to wait. Saddle-sore and 
dejected and worn, I sit and watch the altar 
in the transept. The padre never is there 
when I go in—but Something is. Sometimes 
it seems a gust of wind blows out those 
candles on the altar, sometimes I know the 
flames just burn themselves out. 


Then slowly comes the Radiance about 
the Christ over the altar, I see the Cross, and 
I know all-perfect contentment. How long I 
sit there each time, I do not know, for no 
one knows how to measure the feeling of 
Love. 


I bask in that luminous Radiance until I 
hear the soft steps of the padre, hurrying to 
make the altar bright again. Then I pick 
up my hat and steal out of the church of St. 
Francis of Assisi in the Ranchos de Taos, 
almost running to jump astride my patient 
pony again. 


Once more, I have been picked up by my 


xy) 


Friend. 
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A Country Editor on Retreat 


By KENNETH L, ADAM 


OR no reason I can explain, the letter 
was written, signed and put in the mail. 
A few days later the answer arrived. 

Yes, I would be welcome at Mt. Calvary 
Monastery. 

For me, a monastery was something out 
of a Sir Walter Scott novel or an M.G.M. 
movie. It was not easy to reconcile the 
murky, gothic ideas picked up there with 
the sunny little village church in which I had 
been raised. There was an uncomfortable 
suspicion that in this venture I might be 
assaying the role of Friar Tuck at a church 
social—only in reverse. 

So it was with apprehension that I ap- 
proached Mt. Calvary, high. atop a moun- 
tain overlooking lovely Santa Barbara. The 
complete silence of the place and its shut- 
tered windows were not reassuring. I knew 
no one who had been there before. What to 
expect? But then the great Spanish door of 
the monastery swung open and I moved 
into a world apart, a world of friendly peace 
where the incense of flowers and the hum of 
happy bees were the accoutrements for that 
quiet, personal quest we call a retreat. 

But I am writing here of material mat- 
ters—the thoughts a man has when, for the 
first time, he juggles the gloomy Dane’s ad- 
vice and takes himself off to a monastery. 
Perhaps they can best be described through 
a conversation I had with a friend at my 
club upon returning from my first retreat 
at Mt. Calvary. 


“Where have you been hiding the past few 
days?” my friend asked. 

“Oh,” I replied airily. 
monastery.” 


“T’ve been off to a 


“A what?” the friend exclaimed. 

“A monastery.” 

“But what were YOU doing there?” he 
asked with obvious disbelief. 

“Mostly, I thought about things.” 

“Didn’t you have anyone to talk to ?” 

I explained about the silence, and he said, 
“You mean you went three days without 
saying a thing?” 


“About that.” 

“But how could you do it? How did ye 
get them to pass the butter or tell the ti 
of day.” 4 

“T will admit it’s a bit tricky being poli 
in sign language.” 

“About these monks, what kind of clot 
do they wear?” 

“They dress in a white habit.” 

“Habits are something you enjoy.” 

“This is different,’ I explained, “—like 
uniform.” y 

“Where did you sleep.” 

“We each had a cell.” 

“Must be quite a place—people gow 
around wearing their habits, talking w? 
their fingers, and sleeping in cells. What « 
they feed you, bread and water?” 

“The food was excellent.” | 

“What was the tariff?” he asked. 

“Just whatever you felt like giving.” — 

“T tried that system once in my store. 
a nice, quick way to go out of business.” 


I reassured him. “A monastery anc 
haberdashery are two different things.” 


“Must be,” he agreed. “But somehow 
: § 
can’t imagine you in a monastery.” 


“Somehow I can’t either. But I was thi 
and I’m going back. Want to come along’ 
“Maybe I will.” 


He did, and so have others of my 
quaintance. All have approached their fi! 
retreat with a mixture of awe and misg¢l 
ing. All have come away with a determi 
tion to return. 


| 


For too many people of our faith, 
Church is something dutifully put on > 
taken off with the blue serge suit on S 
day morning. Retreats at Mt. Calvary h 
a way of changing that. The impact of) 
successive hours in the House of the 
comes as a sharp exclamation mark in) 
succession of 52 hours of worship sp 
Sunday by Sunday over the year. In li 
ature, the exclamation mark adds meat 
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Tue Hicn Attrar, Mount Catvary MONASTERY 


(Photographed by Georce F, Wetp, Santa Barbara, California) 


d conveys excitement. In religious ex- 
rience, a retreat accomplishes the same 


Tpose. 


The incredulity with which my friend at 
e club received the news that I had been 
a monastery has been shared by many 
otestant acquaintances. They can’t picture 
>, who they apparently think of as an 
1erwise normal small-town editor, in a 
mastery for even a minute. But when I 
1 them a little about a retreat, I notice 
sir interest quickly kindles. They give 
ay the fact that they share the same yearn- 
r for the kind of happy peace that comes of 
eying the Holy summons, “Come unto 


%” 


. 


At Mt. Calvary, the way is made easy to 
sy. The gentle guidance of the fathers; 
fabulous beauty of the surrounding moun- 
ns and sea; the complete absence of 
rldly distractions; the atmosphere of 
sndly understanding couched in piety— 


these provide the climate in which we may 
draw nearer with faith. These make it easier, 
too, to follow the advice of the good Father 
Tiedemann: that we empty our hearts of our 
sins by filling them with God’s love. 

As I have said, I can’t explain how I hap- 
pened to write that letter to Mt. Calvary two 
years ago. : 


The New Convent 


For the past few years the Order of 
Saint Helena has been living in cramped 
quarters at the convent at Helmetta, 
N. J. Now they are in possession of 


a new place near Newburgh, N. Y. 
The Sisters expect to move to the new 
mother house on June 29. The address 
will then be: Convent of Saint Helena, 
R. F, D. No. 4, Newburgh, N. Y. 
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Book Reviews q 


‘professed monk was the ruling principle 


Tur ATONEMENT IN Our Time, by Martin 
Jarrett-Kerr, C.R. (New York: More- 
House-Gorham Co. 1953) pp xxi + 164. 
Cloth. $2.25. 

Man “is far enough up the scale to be able 
to act freely and take responsibility for 
what he does; but is not far enough up to 
be able to escape remorse for his failures 
and sins, still less to escape failure and sin 
itself.” 

Man also “‘comes to see death, not merely 
as the natural and inevitable stage in the 
process by which organisms grow, repro- 
duce themselves and then retire from the 
stage, but also as the threatener of all our 
hopes, the salutary check, perhaps, upon all 
our more arrogant enterprises, and the ex- 
posure of our deepest limitations.” 


It is with these two fundamental problems 
of man’s existence, his sin and his finitude, 
that Christians believe Christ has once and 
for all dealt and given a solution by His 
Death and Resurrection. 


This book by Fr. Jarrett-Kerr is a mod- 
ern apologetic of the central doctrine of the 
Christian faith, namely what God has done 
and is doing about man’s condition, and 
what man must do to appropriate to himself 
the fact that “God was in Christ, reconciling 
the world unto himself.” 


The author’s thesis is that the Atonement of 
‘worked out’ in the sacramental system of the 
Catholic Church and in particular in the Sac- 
rament of the Altar, “that puts the Atone- 
ment concretely, immediately, scandalously 
into every moment of time, through the 


Mass.” Sree 


FaTHER BENSON oF CowLeEy by M. JV. 
Woodgate. (London: Geoffrey Bles, 1953) 
pp. viii + 183. Cloth. $2.25. 

On the day Fr. Huntington took monas- 
tic vows, Fr. Benson wrote him from Eng- 
land: “If we can secure an eternity in 
Heaven by the Blood of Jesus, we may leave 
it to God to give, or not to give, perpetuity 
on earth to those things which we have 
initiated,” The advice he gave to the newly- 


Fr. Benson’s own life. Since then cordi/ 
relationships have existed between the | 
ciety of St. John the Evangelist, foundé 
by Fr. Benson, and the Order of the Ho| 
Cross. In the Nineties when Fr. Benseé 
was in America he conducted retreats f¢ 
the newly-establisned Order of the Hoi 
Cross, then located in Westminster, Mar) 
land. The notebooks of those retreats ai 
treasured possessions of the Order to tk 
day. ; 


Richard Meux Benson was born in 185 
and at Oxford came under the influence 
Dr. Pusey. He became vicar of Cowl 
Church, near Oxford and in 1866 found 
the Society of St. John the Evangeli! 
establishing the first community for men 
the English Church since the Reformatic 
This book by M. V. Woodgate is the or 
biography of Fr. Benson written with t 
approval and assistance of the Society 
founded. It is an interesting, readable = 
count and one that brings Fr. Benson 
us as “a man full of faith and of the Hi 
Ghost.” There are short excerpts from | 
letters, books and addresses and interest’ 
reminiscences of men who knew him in ~ 
old age. He died on January 14, 1915, 1 
last of his generation. 


This book can be obtained from the S4 
retary of Publications, 980 Memorial Dri: 
Cambridge 38, Massachusetts. 


ARMS AND THE Monk by M. M. Hoffmi 
(Wm. C. Brown Company: Dubuqg 
Towa.) pp. viii + 233. Cloth. $3. 


This is an interesting history of the Tr: 
pists in Iowa. Religious especially can pr’ 
by this book because it reveals another or' 
in times of both adversity and prosper 
Those whose communities are prosper 
will be sobered by seeing how in anot) 
order men who enjoyed prosperity left 
heritage of trouble for their successors | 
how many years later the present orde: 
reaping the harvest sown by their pre 
cessors in eighty years of adversity. O# 


gious whose orders seem to make no pro- 
ss will here find an example of heroic 
ience: men who labor and die in the dark 
not until they reach Heaven do they see 
t their labors have succeeded. 

—Brother George 


w You Can Herp An Arconoric Stop 
RINKING. By Herbert R. Moral. (Noro- 
on Publishing Co., Noroton, Conn). 96 
p. Paper. $1.00. 


“How can you say you love me and yet 
p on drinking the way you do? Where is 
r sense of pride? How can you disgrace 
r family like this? Brace up, and be a 
n. Haven’t you any will power? You 
Id stop if you wanted to.” If you ever 
e to deal with a true alcoholic you will 
e yourself time, energy and many a 
ttache if you will master the contents of 
s small book beforehand. The keynote is 
t alcoholism is a disease. Your alcoholic is 
ick man. He is neither wicked nor weak- 
led. He is ill. This will be news to many. 
me competent medical authorities state 
t alcoholism is the fourth major health 
blem in America today. It is estimated 
it there are from three to four million 
‘oblem = drinkers’ (alcoholics) in the 
nited States and that the number increases 
ily. There is no known cure for this dis- 
se, but it can be arrested. The author of 
s book has made a distinct contribution 
the growing library on an important sub- 
‘t.and we can recommend it without reser- 


tion. 
me) Nb B 


Notes 


Father Superior returned from his visi- 
ion at our southern house and the com- 
nceement at St. Andrew’s School on June 
in time to pontificate at the annual Corpus 
risti solemnities when we had a number 
friends and visiting religious to take part 
this service which was followed by a 
icheon. Later Bishop Campbell confirmed 
Saint Paul’s Church, Tivoli; Saint 
omas’, Mamaroneck; the Church of the 
ly Communon, Lake Mohapac; Saint 
ke’s, Somers, all in the Diocese of New 
rk. He also preached the baccalaureate 
mon at Saint Mary’s School, Peekskill, 
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A VISIT 
TO THE MONASTERY 


Now anyone and everyone can 
enjoy the beauties of the Monastery 
at West Park and see the Religious 
Life as we live it. In pace with the 
popular appeal of Visual Education, 
the Order of the Holy Cross offers to 
lend sets of colored film-slide (2” x 2”) 
to parish groups wishing to study the 
Religious. Life. There are seventy 
slides illustrating every portion of the 


buildings and covering the full round 
of “a day in the life of the monk.” 
Complete description and background 
information for their effective use is 
provided by a specially prepared script 
and a handbook. The latter may be 


purchased (for $1.00) for parish 
libraries, or returned with the slides. 
The slides are not for sale, but will be 
sent on loan for the expense of postage 
and any offering which may be re- 
ceived at their showing. Address re- 
muestep to O.H.Co Slides, a Holy 
Cross Press, West Park, New York. 


and gave the commencement address at Saint 
Mary’s-in-the-Field, Valhalla, New York. 


Father Kroll while on his southern trip, 
preached the baccalaureate sermon at Mar- 
garet Hall School, Versailles, Kentucky. 


Father Parsell is using his furlough (we 
almost typed “furore”’) in working to line-up 
the program for the next three years at the 
Liberian Mission. His cell begins to look 
like an old-fashioned general merchandise 
store, for he returns from his trips with a 
vast assortment of things for Africa. He does 
a great deal of trading and comes back with 
bicycle tires, sanctuary lamps, and draw-net 
snoods. Shortly after Corpus Christi, he 
made a tour of the middle west and south, 
stopping off to preach at the Church of the 
Ascension, Chicago, and All Saints’ Ca- 
thedral, Milwaukee. In addition to these 
ecclesiastical duties, he visited the parents of 
Mrs. Beasley at Green Bay, Wisconsin; and 
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we are sure that when he stopped off at the 
convent of the Community of Saint Mary, 
Kenosha, he gave the nuns an enthusiastic 
account of the work of our Mission at Bola- 
hun. Instead of going west, as the prior had 
planned, he went to Tennessee, first visiting 
the parents of Dr. Beasley in Memphis, 
speaking to the Woman’s Auxiliary of Saint 
John’s Church there, meeting with the group 
which had done so much for the Mission. 
From Memphis, Father Parsell travelled east 
to Saint Andrew’s School, and went down 
the mountain to Monteagle, where at Du 
Boise Conference Center, he spoke to two 
groups of the Woman’s Auxiliary on the 
work of the Liberian Mission. 

Father Hawkins delivered the Prize Day 
address at South Kent School, Connecticut. 


Father Bicknell rounded out his four- 
teenth year at the Valley Forge Conference 
for young people. 

Father Packard conducted a retreat for 
men of Grace Church, Mohawk, New York, 
at Holy Cross Monastery. 


Father Adams held a quiet day at the Ca- 
thedral of Saint John the Divine, New York 
City. Later in the month he took part in a 
youth conference of the Diocese of Albany 
which was held at Lake George, New York. 

Father Gunn conducted a retreat for men 
of the Brotherhood of Saint Andrew of the 
Pittsburgh area. 

Father Stevens returned from St. An- 
drew’s early in June to be resident at Holy 
Cross for the summer. He went with Father 
Bicknell to the Valley Forge Conference 
where he served as chaplain. 


Current Appointments 

The summer reaches its climax at Holy 
Cross Monastery with the gradual return of 
some of the brethren stationed at our other 
houses for the annual Long Retreat and Chap- 
ter of the Order. No longer is it possible for 
all of us to be present, for the life in the 
other monasteries of the Order must be kept 
going. Usually there is one representative 
each from the Liberian Mission and Mount 
Calvary Monastery. As a rule all the men 
stationed at Saint Andrew’s attend, except 
for one who stays behind to attend to the 
affairs of the coming school session. 


The Long Retreat starts on the evening} 
July 21 and continues for ten days, clos 
with the renewal of vows on the morrq 
of August 1. This year Father Turking# 
O.H.C., will conduct the retreat. Betwy 
the close of the retreat and the meeting 
the Annual Chapter we have reports gif 
to the entire community on the work of | 
other houses. The Annual Chapter (hb 
ness session) is held on the Feast of S) 
Dominic, August 4. Soon after the men) 
gin to disperse once more to take up t 
duties. During this period from July; 
through August 4 we cannot take guest 
Holy Cross Monastery. 


Appointments during the month of 
are usually not many in number. 


Father Hawkins is to act as chaplaii 
Lake Delaware Boys’ Camp, Delhi, 1 
York, July 6-9. 


Father Bicknell is scheduled to have s 
lar duties from July 13-17. 


Father Stevens will conduct a retreat 
the Sisters of the Holy Nativity, Fone 
Lac, Wisconsin, July 13-18, 
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n Ordo of Worship and Intercession July ~ August 1953 


Thursday G Mass of Trinity vi col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib—for social and economic justice 
Friday G Mass as on July 16—for the Priests Associate 


Of St Mary Simple W gl col 2) of the Holy Spirit 3) for the Church or Bishop pref BMV (Veneration) 
—for the Community of Saint Mary 


7th Sunday after Trinity Semidouble G gl col 2) St Vincent de Paul C cr pref of Trinity—for the poor 
and unemployed 


St Margaret of Antioch VM Simple R gl col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib—for the Society of Saint Margaret 
Tuesday G Mass of Trinity vii col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib—for Christian family life 

St Mary Magdalene Gr Double W gl cr—for the perseverance of penitents 

Thursday G Mass as on July 22—for the Seminarists Associate 

Vigil of St James V col 2) of St Mary 3) for the Church or Bishop—for the bishops of the Church 
St James Ap Double II Cl R gl cr pref of Apostles—for missions 


8th Sunday after Trinity Semidouble G gl col 2) SS Joachim and Anne er pref of Trinity—for authors, 
teachers and editors 


Monday G Mass of Trinity viii col 2) of the Saints 3) for the faithful departed 4) ad lib—for Christian 
reunion 


Tuesday G Mass of Trinity viii col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib—for chaplains in the armed services 
St Martha V Simple W g!1 col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib—for persecuted Christians 

Thursday G Mass as on July 28—for Saint Andrew’s School 

St Ignatius Loyola C Double W gl—for spiritual discipline 


ugust 1 St Peter in Chains Gr Double R gl col 2) St Paul 3) Holy Maccabees MM cr pref of Apostles— 
for the Oblates of Mount Calvary 


9th Sunday after Trinity Semidouble G gl col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib cr pref of Trinity—for the re- 
turn of the lapsed 


Monday G Mass of Trinity ix col 2) of the Saints 3) for the faithful departed 4) ad lib—for the faith- 
ful departed 


St Dominic C Double W gl—for the Chapter of the Order of the Holy Cross 
St Oswald KM Double R gl—for the Confraternity of the Love of God 
Transfiguration of Our Lord Double II Cl W gl prop pref—for the Community of the Transfiguration 


7? Holy Name of Jesus Double II Cl W gl er pref of Nativity (as on Purification) —for the Community of 
- the Holy Name 


John Mason Neale C Double W gl—for the Confraternity of the Christian Life 


10th Sunday after Trinity Semidouble G col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib cr pref of Trinity—for the sanc- 
tification of the clergy 


St Lawrence M Gr Double R gl—for the deacons of the Church 
Tuesday G Mass of Trinity x col 2) of the Saints 3) ad lib—for the Liberian Mission 
St Clare V Double W gl—for vocations to the religious life 

Thursday G Mass as on August 11—for the Order of Saint Helena 


4 Vigil of the Assumption V col 2) of the Holy Spirit 3) for the Church or Bishop—for Mount Calvary 
' Monastery 


Assumption BVM Double I Cl W gl cr pref BVM—for the Poor Clares 


> 

ba . 

6 11th Sunday after Trinity Semidouble G gl col 2) Octave cr pref of Trinity—for the conversion of good 
pagans 
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Father Drake’s Page... i 


The Church To Teach... 


It seems to be the consensus of opinion 
am ng thoughtful people that the Episcopal 
Church has failed, in a marked degree, to 
teach the basic principles of the Christian re- 
ligion. One prominently placed clergyman 
states that this is so self-evident that it 
leaves no room for argument. Chaplains 
testify that men in the armed forces lacked 
the most elemental instruction and were, for 
the most part, spiritually illiterate. One sus- 
pects that hundreds are Confirmed with little, 
or no instruction. Every parish priest can 
cite instances of Confirmed Churchmen with 
no knowledge whatsoever of how to pray, 
the meaning of the sacraments, almsgiving, 
the duty of fasting, sacramental confession, 
meditation, the privilege of offering mass 
and prayers for the dead, and so on. 


Failure Of Clergy none 


The officially commissioned teachers of the 
Church are partly to blame. The priest who 
wonders what to preach about next Sunday, 
or who scrabbles around at the tag end of 
Saturday with a few badly digested notes, 
will have to assume some of the blame. 
Priests who have ceased to study, and whose 
prayer life is practically nil (and there are 
such) will hardly stir up their people’s spir- 
itual appetities—tlet alone feed them. Bishops 
and priests living on a starvation diet spir- 
itually, need to be fed. Of all the sermons 
I’ve heard over the past thirty-five years 
(my own included), I cannot remember 
more than a dozen. No wonder the laity 
seem so bored with much of our preaching, 
and on the other hand, “drink in” the simple 
teaching sermon given at a Children’s Mass. 


Failure Of The Laity SO 


Yes, I think there are two sides to the 
matter. Some of our laity won’t learn. Per- 
haps they can’t learn. They have closed their 
minds. They do not want to be disturbed. 
They are nursing their pathetic little preju- 
dices and are enjoying it. They don’t want 


“change”. They don’t like certain ba 
and practices of the Faith. They “nex 
heard that” from dear old Doctor Swa 
muzzle. ‘Me? Make my confession? Nev 
Fast? Nonsense. Tithe? I won't have 4 
priest telling me how much I should g 
Missions? We've got all we can do to 4 
parish bills—anyhow, I don’t believe : 
missions’. 


Wishy-Washy Sieke § 


And some, both clergy and laity, are j 
a bit fuzzy on exactly what the Church d 
teach. We have the confusing spectacle 
bishops and priests denying the Faith t 
have vowed to accept, teach and defend 
is a mystery. How can an honest man ¢ 
tinue to earn his living in a Church, wh 
according to his teaching, doesn’t & 
exist? Here is a laywoman with all the 
vantages of education and culture ; an Epi 
palian, who is reported to have said “T d: 
know whether I believe in a future life 
and I came to feel that it didn’t really 1 
ter very much—I think I’m pretty n 
of a fatalist.” Who is to blame? Surely; 
some time in her life she must have he 
the Gospel. Surely, she could have rea 
least one good book on the Faith of } 
Church in which she was baptised, confir 
and, presumably, made her communion 
makes sad reading. 


Well, there goes my space, and I/ 
want to mention other things. For insta 
have you seen the publications put ow 
The Forward Movement? They are 
Some new Tracts have just come out. ¢ 
for a list: 412 Sycamore St., Cincinna: 
Ohio. Read them. They will dispel ig; 
ance. They will help deepen your spirj 
life. 

Cordially yours, | 


FATHER DRAKE, 
Priest Asso} 
May 20th, 1953 
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